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has established a sort of resting place, and had taken
charge of our horses before we had fairly lighted, so that
by the time we had reached the gate in returning, he
had them finely stabled and a fine lunch prepared for
us, which we did ample justice to. We then returned to
the city and struck up the valley of the Tijuca to see
the palace of the Emperor. The scenery was more
beautiful than that towards the botanical garden. The
palace is about three miles out from the city, and stand-
ing upon an eminence is seen .at a distance. We ap-
proached to the very door without hindrance, though
soldiers and officers were lingering near, rode round the
fountain in front of the palace called San Christovao,
stood our horses, took a good look and could see no
difference between that building and any other, though
it were the Emperor's. It consists of two three-story
buildings connected by a curtain two stories high. In
the middle is a semi-circular projection with a corridor.
Each story is marked by the iron walk in front of each
row of windows, but such is the fashion in all the houses
and it is in there that the Senoritas show themselves in
the cool of the evening. Night was fast approaching
and long rows of oil lamps glittered along the streets as
we rode to the stable. We found that our stylish
friends who sported the chariot, in making too grand
a display, had a grand breakdown and had to walk
home. This was a good subject for us and we made the
most of it, though our hard ponies made our bones ache
not a little; indeed I feel the hard jog-trot of my nag yet.
I think of taking another ride again but fear our man
won't let us have his horses again as they were not spared*nt|ti^ *M||
